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V/ /n,>/. Yo /fiij Ce79i/i/cdcfcn ^A/oC^ c^m^uj.:^^^:^^ 



TO THE 



PRI^TTIEST WOMAN IN ENGLAND. 



* # •«.».» * * - # #- * 



MADAM, 

T A M much a^aid I fliall not be a welcome Vifitor 
at your OreflingxTable, when I predime to inters 
vapt you in the progrefs of coUe£Ung and improving 
your Charms^ by j^efenting you with the Skull of 
a Sifter, who was once a^ handfome as yourfelf : but 

a Shakefjpcarc 



(a ) 

Shakefpeare has^ coarfcly faid before, although you 
paint an inch thick, to this Favour you muft come 
at laft. Though I cannot. Madam, be ranked with 
the Impertinents who croud your Levees, to offer in- 
cenie and flattery to ypur Charius,, yet I fhall not 
accufe them' of lavifhing untruthp, on the fcore of 
your Beauty: for, all who fay you are handfome 
fpeak but fair ; and while I declare the fame, I 
gently admonifli you to refle£b, that thofe Beauties 
will foon decay, and the wearer of fuch natural and 
improved Charms, muft make as ghaltly a figure as the 
Skull of the lucklefs Laura ! She, Madam, like 

. yourfelf, was youpg, gay> . fenfibte^ . and bc^iutifiiJ ; 
but met a Lover, falfej as; yours may-ibej to win her 
heait^^ feduce her miiid,. deflower, her. .chaftity^ :f!l*l 

. luin h^t ■ r'eputa[tiipijAj .r Al£i§ I be^u^iful ^>La!<4>{p relief 
oh the Ipfs of. R,^pufeatii0n---the firflrj-.ijiiwllwch^ftij^^j^l 

^- :■:.^..\ s: of 



.( ^^ ) 

of a Woman's^ treafure :' and yours is fo nicely and 
fo. .critically iituated, that it may be loft the very mo« 
ment you are paufing to deliberate oh its prefervajtioia. 
Let n^e, feir Lady^ pujl you by the fleeye :a^in, t|o 
look on this breatblefs Scojqce, which \vsis what yqa 
are; as certain as it is what you will be. Few are 
the hours of the reign of Beauty ; improve the time 
to the advantage of yoifr iFame : take one {hort 

Leflbn from the fatal Page of this unhappy Sifter's 

• • . . • • . - , 

Hiftory, that yoii 'may live with honour to your Race, 
and' die the favourite of Heaven, as well as the ad- 
miration of Man* 

Muft I, for this generous, this cautious Admoni- 
tion, incur the warmth of your refentment? Shall 
every Flatterer in the chryftal circle of your Charms 
be held in eftimation, and I, the real friend of your 

prefent 



( > ) 

prefent and future Happinefs, be cafhiered and dif* 
tharged, as a vulgar Intruder on the company of a 
fine Lady ?— "If thefe are your fentiments, I forgive 
them; ftill hoping, while I hold the glafs to your 
Follies for refle£Uon, that you may, in one ferious 
moment, if you ever have one, believe me, 

Your True, 

And Taithful Friend, 

-• * i # 
May 19, 1785. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

THE melancholy Story which makes up the following Leaves, and 
couched ^under the fiftitious names of Leqn and Laura, is well 
known in Wcftminfter, where the unfortunate perfons lived : fhe the 
Daughter of a Tradefman, and he the Son of a worthy Gentleman, 
After her Sedu&ion, flic left her home : defcrted by the World, flie 
became poor and abandoned; and following the Camp, at a Review 
in Hyde-Park, Ihc broke a Limb, and was carried to St. George's 
Hofpital, where an amputation was applied ; but flie did not long fur- 

vive the feverity of the operation. The Surgeon pafEng through 

the Wards of the Hofpital, law a breathlefs Coifc, and flruck wiA 
the fymmetry and whitenefs of the Teeth, he ordered the Head to be 
parted from the Body, and fent to his houfe; where the Skull was 
Ihewn to the curious of the Profeflion, as one of the firft beauties in 
Anatomy, Leon faw it, and ftruck with admiration, enquired with 
uncommon zeal into the Hiftory of the unfortunate Perfon ; and to his 
poignant diftrefs of mind, found himfelf the unhappy caufe of the 
melancholy fate of an innocent and beautiful Maiden. 



-" if fome relenting eye. 



** Glance on the fpot where Laura's relicks He, 

** Devotion's felf fhall (leal a thought from Heaven ; 

" On€ tender tear ftiall drop, and be forgiven. 

** And fure, if Fate fome future Bard ftiall join, 

** In fad fimilitude of griefs to mine, 

** Condemn'd whole years in abfence to deplore, 

** And image charms he muft behold no more ; 

^* Such, if there be who loves fo long, fo well, 

^* Let him this fad, this piteous Story tell ; 

** The well-fung woes may footh her penfive Ghoft*«-» 

" He heft can paint 'em, who can feel 'em moft." 



( > ) 

prefent and future Happinefs, be cailuered and diT* 
charged, as a vulgar Intruder on the company of a 
fine Lady ?-^If thefe are your fentiments, I forgive 
them; ftill hoping, while I hold the glafs to your 
Follies for refle£tion, that you may, in one ferious 
moment, if you ever have one, believe me, 

Your True, 

And Faithful Friend, 

Uaj 19, 1783. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

THE melancholy Story which makes up the following Leaves, and 
couched vunder the fiftitious names of Leqn and Laura, is well 
known in Weftminfter, where the unfortunate perfons lived : fhe the 
Daughter of a Tradefman, and he the Son of a worthy Gentleman, 
After her Sedudlion, flic left her home : defcrted by the World, flie 
became poor and abandoned; and following the Camp, at a Review 
in Hyde-Park, fiic broke a Limb, and was carried to St, George's 
Hofpital, where an amputation was applied ; but flie did not long fur- 

vive the feverity of the operation. ^The Surgeon pafEng through 

the Wards of the Hofpital, faw a breathlefs Corfc, and flruck wirh 
the fymmetry and whitenefs of the Teeth, he ordered the Head to be 
parted from the Body, and fent to his houfe ; where the Skull was 
Ihewn to the curious of the Profeflion, as one of the firft beauties in 
Anatomy. Leon faw it, and (truck with admiration, enquired with 
uncommon zeal into the Hiftory of the unfortunate Perfon ; and to his 
poignant diflrefs of mind, found himfelf the unhappy caufe of the 
melancholy fate of an innocent and beautiful Maiden. 



-** if fome relenting eye. 



** Glance on the fpot where Laura's relicks lie, 

<« Devotion's felf fhall Ileal a thought from Heaven ; 

" One tender tear fliall drop, and be forgiven. 

** And fure, if Fate fome future Bard ftxall join, 

** In fad iimilitude of griefs to mine, 

** Condemn'd whole years in abfence to deplore, 

'* And image charms he muft behold no more : 

^* Such, if there be who loves fo long, fo well, 

^* Let him this fad, this piteous Story tell ; 

** The well-fung woes may footh her penfive Ghoft-««* 

** He beft can paint 'em, who can feel 'em moft," 



, I , fi" 



T H « 



S K U L L. 

OHAUli.'I, who long the giddy Round have trod 
Of fenfual Joy^': Y^Wire r^^'d the gidc^ Goo ; 
Shall I bis :<W^jitQ{| cWms refift, and turn 
From them and Mirth^ to Melancholy's Urn ? 
Th<?:fprightl^. Minflyiei flwll I yield to W09, 
Nor ifollow .Beauty on th^ jfrolick toe^ 
But ^ve to forrow-fuited Grief my hand, 
And walk with her a Pilgrim of the Land ? 

B I ftrike 



1 ftrike the faU of Vanity and Joy, 
Defy the Arrows of the^EnnTom Boy, * 
And make this fober Recantation known, 
*< I'm,, modeft Melancholy, all thy own*"^ 






Some milder Muse than her who fings the Foe^ 
Befriend the Poet in this Tale of Woe r "^ 
Lead me, thro' groves of venerablie yew. 
Where Druids fhiciy'd, and' their Wiftloin.drcW'f ' .< 
Where the mild rill of 'HELicdii taky ftflfj^nj 'i^--'i i ') 
And the. chafte B^^if'be plaWtive-is ^ tfeistoet: i .If.: 

* Cupid wasiCftlita 1^ i}vt Jfy^eikts/dni^^ eiid^ fiiyat^ri^^^ 
turpis^ Cupiditas, Ardor ^ Amor.-^haksf^casc calls him, in his Love's 
Labour Loft, Regent cf loTC-i^fflesj^ Loiit of ' F»Id^4tft>]i 
Imcc of Plackets, &c. &c.. ^ , 



\ . M 



■ ';.) .i.;i.-..on^i L- •. i rfjiV .L'.r.v ^/5fc» 



To You, ye Faib, this melting Tale is due, 

The fuhjed piteous, the misfortune new I 

May ye have all her beauty, all her fame. 

Bloom with her charms, and blufli without her fhame.. 
« 

In that great Town where Spendthrifts rife to place,, 
Where * hath virtue, *** hath grace ; 
* * hath loyalty, tho' fome years fince 
He tiy'd his fortunes with a vagrant Prince 5 . , 
But trim'd in time to flievf his blaze of parts,. 
And priz'd more bad men's heads, than good men's hearts! 
In that large City^ where more Vice than Fame, . 
Extends with horrour her tremendous name ; . 
Where knaves and. fools of all degrees refbrt,, 
Where Sin, enthron'd with JSat^^n, makes her. Court ;.. 

. . , . WhcfC: 

11 



< * 1 

"Where Jews, the vagrants of the world, repair, 
And banifti'd Jesuit^ breathe a freer air ; 
Where bafe Attornies rife to power and piace, 
And fmile regenerate with a blufhlefs face ; * 
Where a ipring«tide pf Luxury bears down 
At once, the Peers^ the Commons, and the Crown; 
Where the worft men are chofen from the throng. 
To guide our Councils, anddire£t Us wrong! 
Where Truth and Honour meet the Statefman*s frown, 
And Villains bear all titles but their own :— 
Within this burn^fa'd grave of Sin and Death, 
The lovely Laura drew her rofeate breath. 
Of wealthy Sires,' nor high defcent flie ifings, 
Nor draws her lineage down from Qods or Kings; 
Bleft in herfelf, crown'd with fiiperior grace, 
3he Ceeks no Parents for fo fair a face : 



( 5 ) 
Her manners artlefs, her afFe^lions pure, , 
Her beauty peerlefs, and her birth obfcure. 
For painter's pencils were fuch charms infpir'd, 
By Grace enliven'd, and by Beauty fir'd I 
So iweet a fmile, and luch a dimple fleek, 
Ne'er curl'd oi;i Helen's mouth, or fat on Hebe's cheek. 

'Twas low in Westminster our Laura dwelt, 
Where oft' the faithlefs Leon woo'd and knelt : 
Nor hard the taik, with fuch unequal parts, 
One drefs'd in innocence, one vers'd in arts — 
In all thofe arts which lead to endlefs woe. 
When Man is tetmpted to be Beauty's foe. 

Such the Seducer, fbch his power and fame, 
A very Student in the School of Shame I 

C By 



( 6 ) 

By which falfe page the artlefs Maid he won, 
And triumph'd o'er the mifchief he had done. 
For the fell dart of Luft is bearded fo 
With deadly poifon, and fo fure the blow. 
That where it ftxikes, it fixes in the breaft. 
Exulting glories, and proclaims the peft ! 
Thus was our Laura, tempted and betray'd, 
A flowret left, to wither in the ftiade : 
For the falfe Leon had enjoy'd the Fair,. 
Nor to her future fortunes lent a care. 
Ye beauteous Maidens, would ye lend an ear 
in early hours of life, nor fcorn the Seer 
Who tells from morail principles his tale — 
While deck'd with Virtue, Beauty will avail: 
It is the Maiden's armour, and d^es 
The monfter Lust, which ftifcinates your eyes.u 



So 



( 7 ) 
So have I feen, in far Atlantick clim^ 
The gaudy bird whiling away her time 
In notes of innocence and mufick too, 
Carelefs of danger, for no foe flie knew : ; 

When from the variegated, flow'ry brake, 
Waving in fpeckled pride, creeps forth the fnake : 
Lur'd by her melody, and charm'd to fee 
So fair a creature Minftrel of the Tree, 
He moves the leaves, the bird {he drops her fon^ ^- 
And calls her failing fight the ground along ; 
Where his bright burnilh'd eyes meet mutual hers. 
And fix'd they gaze, nor either creature ftirs : 
Giddy ftie turns, her foot forfakes the fpray, 
And fafcinated falls the ferpent's prey ! 
So our fond Mother, fatal tale to tell, 
From Virtue fwerv'd, and fix'd the human Hell I 



( 8 ) 
And fore I ween, her haplefs fate nor checks 
The mad career, that ruins half her fex ; 
Who bafely plunge thro' ev'ry foul degree, 
Though ruin^ damns both Ligonier and Lee» 

That angel purity, that luftre new. 
Which with fweet La^ura's years and beauty grew ; 
That virgin whitenefs which the Virtues boaft, 
That forms the Cherub, and creates the Toaft. 
A fairer child nor blefs'd a mother's arms, 
No Hermit law her but admir'd her charms! 
So Heaven, to flickle Kings did Lupa * move, 
Who, while they drew her milk, ihe fill'd with love : 



• Acca Laurtntiaj or Lupa, fockled ^omialus and kcm«s, wfeen givcit- 
up to periih. 

For 



( 9 y 

For one with fo much grace 'and beauty, bleff/ 
Could not have drain'd a mean or common breaft. 
And ihall thefe Virtues fade? Shall one rude hand, 
Pluck this fweet Rofe, the luftrc of the land — 
And leave fucceeding ages caufe to mourn, 
As long as Grief fliall weep, or Love fliall burn ? 
Thus, fome rude hand will range the gay parterre. 
Where modeft lillies blufli, and fun-flow'rs ftare ; 
Pafs the tall vulgar plants, and gather thofe 
The Gard'ner nurs'd, with lofs of much repofe : 
When he has pillag'd all the flow'ry ground, 
' And all its beauteous fweets, together bound. 
The Coxcomb (laies ! and wonders why they fade ; 
And flings, their drooping luftre to the fliade. 
So the pluck' d Pofiej and the Maiden fweet, 
A.re but adniir'dj and call into the ftreeti. 

D "Need 



( •« ) 

Need and flifckfe at ohde attadc lid* cfaariin,' ;. 
And the bafe-tborn have accefs tohdr aims! 
Stab'd by refleftian, and with liqioir mad, 
Lewd wkh the lewdeft — ^worft among the bad !' 
Abandon' d, thoughtlefs, frantick and forlorn ! 
To Camp^ by mifcreant Soldiers, flie .is torii : 
And if in life, one mifcreant is more great 
Than a;n Attorney^'^ let the Soldier be't. 
Perfidious Leon I what iftfernal guft 
Could ftir the rage of fo much favage luft-^ 



* There is nothing in this kingdom which wants fo much curtailing, 
cleanfing, wiping, and abolifliing^ as the knavifli Tribe of AtCornies, 
They are the wens, the blood-fuckers of Society ; the mifle-toes of human 
vegetation, which feed on the fap of man ; the blots of the Law, and the 
diihonour of human nature. The J-egiflature cannot exert itfelf fo well, 
as by cleanfing their Augean Stable : the work would be Herculean, but 
religioufly meritorious ! It is faid . London gorges twenty thoufand of 
thefe Monfters, between Pall-Mall and London-Street ! 

Hicce^ occuUs egomet vidi. TEk. Aj>elph# 

That 



That thou <?oul4!ft"it>bfr| cp^^ ^jib'atte; prqve,, 
At once, thp f^iji of the. J»lre0: I/eviB? 
Rob the chafte. Cafe >s4iBre^U the yirtuesihin'd, 
Whei£_VEKtJs g4ve:a"FQrm; and Jove a Miadi 
Leave her in ttaxh 'to fallen ftate to moan, 
And weep, 5iJt€ 'NioBi;, herfelf to ftone. 

'Twas on a day, a brilliant, gay Review, 
When Peers, thro' duftand ging! bread, roll from Keiv^ 
When City Ladiei^ icorn hot tanning Jims, 
To fee their Monarch, and to hear his guns ; 
When Soldiers^ jftifF as hed^e-^akes, upright ftand| 
And make us ftare, how they obey command ! 
Like game-cocks clip'd> but not for war or fight^ 
But juft to move, and njake a martial fight I 

Their 



( " ) 

Their ears with powder fiU'd, as well as gunsy 
And fierce to face all evils — but their Dims r 
To pleafe the little Princes of the Court, 
And make for Peers and Pickpockets fome Ipoi 
On fuch a Day, feduc'd by luft and whim. 
The giddy, haplefe Laura broke her limb I 
In all the pangs, the agonies of pain,. 
She to St, George' s^ tlo^ital was ta'en ^ 
A» amputation was at once applied ; 
A fever follow'd — and the Wanton diedf 



Ah! wretched flate, for fallen Beauty h«:el .7 

Her bed, at once her cradle and her bier I 
Plac'd in a miferable'Ward of Woes, ^ ' 

Where Sin j&nd Sicknefs are no longer foes ; 

But 
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But coUeagu'd, ftalk in ghaftly pride the room. 
And fweep from ev'ry cheek its rofy bloom j 
Proud to deftroy, and emulous to tear 
The wretch from life, in all the cloud of Care. 
This was a vi£tory Death could never name^ 
But the Fiend trembled both with joy and jfliame : 
To him 'twas Fame I and Fever, ever true^ - 
Tied round his bony fconce a wreath of yew j 
Which he in triumph, like a Victor, wore. 
And on a label this fiid Diftich bore : 
« Though once the Toaft of all the Routs and Drums, 
« At laft, to this complexion Chloe comes l" 

Thofe eyes now clos'd, which luftre gave thefpheres. 
Drew from the hardeft hearts, the trueft tears : 

E The 



{ 14 ) 
The ikilful Surgeon, as his rounds he took, 
Caft on her pale, dead Corfe, a mournful look— 
'Twas Pity ftop'd him ! to devote a tear 
Upon the faireft Sifter's timelels bier. 
Alas ! tho' blanch'd the rofes of her- youth, 
He faw the whiteft Teeth adorn' d her mouth ; 
He turn'd — -he pity'd lb much Beauty dead, 
But for the Teeth — fever' d the lovely Head ! 
In vain her brilliant Beauties fued and fpoke. 
To fpare their Miftrefs this laft tragick ftroke. 
So Fletcher,* brutal, infolent, and mean, 
Smil'd on the Axe that butcher'd- Scotia's Queen! 

• Dr. Fletcher, Dean of Peterborough, at the unhallowed and unjuft Ex- 
ecution of Mary Queen of Scots, behaved with an infolence and a bruta- 
lity, that ihocked her moft inveterate foes, and, even the vulgar fpedtators. 
When Men of the Church plunge into Politics, they teo generally overadr 
. their parts : for, while he meant to infult the dying Queen, he infulted 
more the Religion he pretended to profefs, and the wicked Sovereign 
whom he meanly flattered. — Stuart's Lije of Mary ^een of Scots. 

The 



( 5 ) 
Her manners artlefs, her afFe^ions pure, , 
Her beauty peerlefs, and her birth obfcure. 
For "painter's pencils were fuch charms infpir'd, 
By Grace enliven'd, and by Beauty fir'd I 
So fweet a fmile, and fuch a dimple fleek, 
Ne'er curl'd on Helen's mouthy or fat on Hebe's cheek. 

'Twas low in Westminster our Laura dwelt, 
Where oft' the faithlefs Leon woo'd and knelt : 
Nor hard the tafk, with fuch unequal parts, 
One drefs'd in innocence, one vers'd in arts — 
In all thofe arts which lead to endleis woe, 
When Man is t^pted to be Beauty's foe. 

Such the Seducer, foch his power and fame, 
A very Student in the School of Shame i 

C By 
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Nor fliew theb* wj-ath ; when Heaven itfelf defign"! 
The Maid, an Angel pattern to Mankind ? 

Still fix'd, attentive, Leon ftood,, and prais'd, 
And grew the more impaffion'd as he gaz'd ; 
Zealous he draws the Story from the Seer, 
While horrour upon horrour ftrikes the ear ! 
At laft, unable to fupport the wound, 
He prays, he raves, he dafiies on the ground J 
ConfefTes all the fin, his guilt, the crime; 
Reverts his thoughts to that unhallow'd time^ 
And pious invocates the Gods, to Ipare 
The Man of Folly, and the Wretch of Care ! 

Ye Powers above, who rule the fate of Man, 
Who fliorten, or extend his vital fpan; 



Who 



- « 



,. 1 
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Who give to Angels the poor Wretch in tnifl:^ 

Raife his mean clay, or mix it with the duft ; 

Who help his reafon, or pervert his mind, 

Make him the Firft, or meaneft of Mankind! 

Who fave him, Hiding on a fea of ice. 

On Folly's Ikaits, the Iport of ev'ry Vice ; 

Who teach him Truth and Virtue to adore, 

And, little lefs than Angel, make him more I 

Who give him Confidence, and focial Love, 

And, above all, that Faith which Saints appix)ve— 

Snatch him from Earth, with lifted hands and eyeis. 

And make the Man a glory to the ikies : 

Hear the contrition of a fuppHant Son, 

Your mercy fpare him, and your will be done t 



Ye rural Maids, with artleis manners blefs'd,. 
In Linen, Lavender, and Virtue drefs'd, 

F Attend 



( i8 > 
Attend with mc this haplefs Fair-One's fhrine ; 
And if you're mov'd with one ihipaffion'd Line, 
Sooth her poor Chcft with an unfeigned tear, 
And from her fall, O learn to guard your Ear, 
That Flattery's poifon may not enter there, 
And lead to ruin one as good and fair ! 
What heart's (o hard, that won't fome feeling fhow 
To Leon's perjury, and Laura's woe ? 
Learn from her melancholy, fatal end, 
To fhun the Flatterer, and approve the FViend : 
And if the' Stor^ which your Poet tells. 
Touches the painted breads of Modern Belles, 
Well is he paid for all his time and care, 
To fave from Ruin one unthinking Fair I 
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TU4fhS 



TO THE 



PRIJTTIEST WOMAN IN ENGLAND. 



« • ...ii. * * -- # «- * 



MADAM, 

T A M much afraid I (hall not be a welcome Viiitor 
at your DreflingxTable, when I prefume to inter- 
net you in the progress of collecting and improving 
your Charms, by preTenting you with the Skull of 
a Sifter, who was once as handfome as yourfelf : but 

a Shakefjpearc 



( « ) 

SJuikefpeare has^ coaifcly faicl before, although you 
paint an inch thick, to this Favour you maft come 
at laft. Though I cannot. Madam, be ranked with 
the Impertinents who croud your Levees, to offer m-» 
cenfe and flattery to ypur Charms,, yet I fliall not 
accufe them' of lavifliing untruthF, on the fcore of 
your Beauty: for, all wha fay you are handfome 
fpeak but fair ; and while I declare the fame, I 
gently admonifh you to reflect, that thofe Beauties 
will foon decay, and the wearer of fuch natural and 
improved Charms, mufl make as ghaftly a figure as the 
Skull of the lucklefs Laura ! She, Madam, like 
yourfelf, was young, gay,, fenfibte* . and beautiful; 
but met a Lover, falfe, as yoiirs may-ibej to "win her 
hearty, feduce her mind,; deflower her, .chaftity^ j arj*! 
.luin bdf reputatioiXK) r AI49.I .be£[uti|ul^>Llwi}tprfifl^ 
oh the lofs of; R.-fpu!^tii;oh-r-the firfli^-.-^iwil^kHeftJijeW/el 

of 



\ . \ 



( ^' ■) 

of a Woman's^treafure :' and yours is fo nicely and 
fo. .critically iituated, that' it may be loft the very mo- 
ment you are paufing to deliberate oh its prefervajtion. 
Let nie, feir Lady; pujl you by the ileeye<a^in, ^o 
look on this breatblefs ScojFjce, which \v^s what yqu 
are; as certain as it is what you will be. Few are 
the hours of the reign of Beauty ; improve the time 
to the advantage of yoifr Fame : take one {hort 
Leflbn from the fatal Page of this unhappy Sifter's 
Hiftory, that yoii 'may live with honour to your Race, 
and" die the favourite of Heaven, as well as the ad- 
miration of Man* 

Muft I, for this generous, this cautious Admoni- 
tion, incm* the warmth of your refentment ? Shall 
every Flatterer in the chryftal circle of your Charms 
be held in eftimation, and I, the real friend of your 

prefent 



( > ) 

prefent and future HappineTs, be cafhiered and dif-* 
tharged, as a vulgar Intruder on the company of a 
fine Lady ?— ^If thefe are your fentiments, I forgive 
them; ftill hoping, while I hold the glafs to your 
Follies for reflexion, that you may, in one ferious 
moment, if you ever have one, believe me, 

Your True, 

And Faithful Friend, 

-• * ii • 
May 19, 1783, 



THE ARGUMENT, 

THE melancholy Story which makes up the following Leaves, and 
couched ^under the fictitious names of Leqn and Laura, is well 
known in Weftminfter, where the unfortunate perfons lived : flie the 
Daughter of a Tradefman, and he the Son of a worthy Gentleman, 
After her Sedudlion, fhc left her home : deferted by the World, fhe 
became poor and abandoned ; and following the Camp, at a Review 
in Hyde-Park, Ihe broke a Limb, and was carried to St. George's 
Hofpital, where an amputation was applied ; but (he did not long fur- 

vivc the fcverity of the operation. ^The Surgeon pafEng through 

the Wards of the Hofpital, fiiw a breathlefs Corfe, and ftruck wirh 
the fymmetry and whitenefs of the Teeth, he ordered the Head to be 
parted from the Body, and fent to his houfe j where the Skull was 
Ihewn to the curious of the Profeffion, as one of the firft beanrles in 
Anatomy, Leon faw it, and ftruck with admiration, enquired with 
uncommon zeal into the Hiftory of the unfortunate Perfon ; and to his 
poign.ant diftrefs of mind, found himfelf the unhappy caufe of the 
melancholy fate of an innocent and beautiful Maiden. 



if fome relenting eye, 



** Glance on the fpot where Laura's relicks lie, 

" Devotion's felf ihall fteal a thought from Heaven ; 

*• One tender tear fliall drop, and be forgiven. 

** And fure, if Fate fome future Bard fhall join, 

^* In fad (imilitude of griefs to mine, 

*' Condemn'd whole years in ab fence to deplore, 

'* And image charms he muft behold no more : 

** Such, if there be who loves fo long, fo well, 

^* Let him this fad, this piteous Story tell ; 

** The well-fung woes may footh her penfive Ghoil— • 

•' He beft can paint 'em, who can feel 'em moft." 



1 .- 
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OHALX-.'I, who long the giddy Round Jiave trod 
Of fenfual J<^j^: yiwrerfaign'd the gid<|jr Goo ; 
Shall I b» .W^ntQH chains refifl:, and &im 
From them and Mirth, to Melancholy's Um ? 
The^fpnghtl^. Minftrid flwll 1 yield tq Wo?, 
Nor ifolloinr. Beauty on th^ Irolick toe^ 
But give to forrow-iiiited Grief my hand, 
^d walk with her a Pilgrim of the Land ? 

B I ftrike 



1 ftrike the faU of Vanity and Joy, 
Defy the Arrows of the:iinl1-oiK Boy, * 
And make this fober Recantation known, 
« I'm^ modeft Melanckolt, all thy own."^ 

.' - C 

Some milder Muse than her who fings the Foe^ 
Befriend the Poet in this Tale of Woe t "^ 
Lead we thro' groves of venerabfe yew^ 
Where Druids ftudy'd, and' tfidr Wadom dreW f * C 
Where the mild riH of 'HeucoiI iaia/ ftfrsii%' \?u].'l i O 
And the: chafte. Jk/feifhe plaliAive-is ^ tfe«n«tl I 11/ r.! 
• •'" ' •• -■ "■-••-';:- «-- r---i^'ih/,;; /riuf'.i /noi*i 

* Cupid was^eidiid By^ i^ Jfy.^tkxSf tnkiiai €iii^ fiiyAtfr'tlffim^'^ 
turpis*- CupitUtaSf Jrdor, Anor^--^hs!k!d^w calls him^ in his Love's 
Labour Lojl, Regent oiF Love-HuBK9$* Lgrd- of > IFMkd-Mttiii Ir 



JPcince of Plackets, &c. &c,. .. , ^ 

:, .■•..'• 'j.> u.if.'ow^i n v\ thhu .ic.r/.' hilh* 



( » ) 

To You, ye Fair, this melting Tale is due, 
The fubje£t piteous, the misfortune new ! 
May ye have all her beauty, all tier fame. 
Bloom with her chai'ms,^ ^nd bluih without her (hame.. 

In that great Town where Spendthrifts rife to place,. 
Where * hath virtue, *** hath grace ; 
* * hath loyalty, tho' fome years fince 
He try'd his fortunes, with a vagrant Prince ; • . , 
But trim'd in time to fhew his blaze of parts,. 
And priz'd more bad men's heads, than good men's heaxtsr 
In that large City^ where more Vice than Fame, . 
Extends with horrour. her tremendous name ; . , ^ 

Where knaves and. fools of all degrees refort,. 
Where Sin, enthron'd with .Satan, makes Jier. Court:.. 

Where: 



I .J. J^^X. — . r-. 



1 T 

i} 



"^hcre Jews, the vagrants of the world, repair. 
And baniih'd Jesuits breathe a freer air; 
Where bafe Attornies rife to power and place, 
And fmile regenerate with a bluflilefs face • • 
.Where a ipringsitide pf Luxury bears down 

, T A. 

At once, the Peers, the Commons, and the Crown ; 

Where the worft men are chofen from the throng. 

To guide our Councils, and- dire£t Us wrong! 

Where Truth and Honour meet the Statefman's frown, 

And Villains bear all titles but their own :— 

Within this burni^'d grave of Sin and Death, 

The lovely Laura drew her rofeate breath. 

Of wealthy Sires," nor high defcent flie fings, 

Nor draws her lineage down from Qods or Kings; 

Bleft in herfelf, crown'd with fiiperior grace, 

She leeks no Parents for fo fair a face : 



■g 



( S ) 
Her manners artkfs, herafFeftions pure, , 
Her beauty peerlefs, and her birth obfcure. 
For "^amter's pencils were fuch charms infpir'd, 
By Grace enliven'd, and by Beauty fir'd I 
So fweet a fmile, and luch a dimple fleek, 
Ne'er curl'd on Helen's mouthy or fat on Hebe's cheek, 

'Twas low in Westminster our Laura dwelt, 
Where oft' the faithlefe Leon woo'd and knelt : 
Nor hard the talk, with fuch unequal parts. 
One drefs'd in innocence, one vers'd in arts — 
In all thofe arts which lead to endlefs woe, 
When Man is t^pted to be Beauty's foe. 

Such the Seducer, fiich his power and fame, 
A very Student in the School of Shame ! 

C By 



{ ^4 ) 
The (kilful Surgeon, as his rounds he took, 
Caft on her pale, dead Corfe, a mournful look— 
'Twas Pity ftop'd him ! to devote a tear 
Upon the faireft Sifter's timelefi bier. 
Alas ! tho' blanch'd the rofes of her- youth, 
He faw the whiteft Teeth adorn'd her mouth ; 
He turn'd— -he pity'd fb much Beauty dead. 
But for the Teeth — fever'd the lovely Head I 
In vain her brilliant Beauties fued and ipoke. 
To {pare their Miftrefs this laft trag^ck ftrokc. 
So Fletcher,* brutal, infolent, and mean, 
Smil'd on the Axe that butcher'd. Scotia's Queen! 

• Dr. Fletcher, Dean of Peterborough, at the unhallowed and unjufl Ex- 
ecution of Mary Queen of Scoti, behaved with ao infolence and a bruta- 
lity, that Ihocked her moft inveterate foes, and. even the vulgar fpedtators. 
When Men of the Church plunge into Politics, they too generally overadb 
their parts : for, while he meant to infult the dying Queen, he. infulted 
more the Religion he pretended to profefs, and the wicked Sovereign 
whom he meanly flattered. — Stuart's Life of Mary ^een of Scots, 

The 



( 7 ) 
So have I feen, in far Atlantick clim^ 
The gaudy bird whiling away her time 
In notes of innocence and mufick too, 
Carelefs of danger, for no foe ftie knew : ; 

When from the variegated, flow'ry brake, 
Waving in fpeckled pride, creeps forth the fnake : 
Lur'd by her melody, and charm'd to fee 
So fair a creature Minftrel of the Tree, 
He moves the leaves, the bird {he drops her fong^ ^ • 
And cafts her failing fight the ground along ; 
Where his bright burnifh'd eyes meet mutual hers. 
And fix'd they gaze, nor either creatui'e ftirs : 
Giddy flie turns, her foot forfakes the fpray. 
And fafcinated falls the ferpent's prey ! 
So our fond Mother, fotal tale to tell, 
From Virtue fwerv'd, and fix'd the human Hell I 



( « ) 

By which falfe page the artlefs Maid he won, 
And triumph'd o'er the mifchief he had done. 
For the fell dart of Luft is bearded fo 
With deadly poifon, and fo fure the blow. 
That where it ftrikes, it fixes in the breaft. 
Exulting glories, and proclaims the peft ! 
Thus was our Laura, tempted and betray'd, 
A flowret left, to wither in the fhade : 
For the falfe Leon had enjoy'd the Fair, 
Nor to her future fortunes lent a care. 
Ye beauteous Maidens, would ye lend an ear 
In early hours of life, nor fcom the Seer 
Who tells from moral principles his tale — 
While deck'd with Virtue, Beauty will avail: 
It is the Maiden's armour, and d^es 
The monfter Lust, which fafcinates your eyes. 



So 



( 7 ) 
So have I feen, in far Atlantick clim^ 
The gaudy bird whiHng away her time 
In notes of innocence and mufick too, 
Carelefs of danger, for no foe flie knew : 
When from the variegated, flow'ry brake, 
Waving in fpeckled pride, creeps forth the fnake : 
Lur'd by her melody, and charm'd to fee 
So fair a creature Minftrel of the Tree, 
He moves the leaves, the bird flie drops her fon^ '- 
And cafts her failing fight the ground along ; 
Wliere his bright burniih'd eyes meet mutual hers. 
And fix'd they gaze, nor either creature ftirs : 
Giddy flie turns, her foot forfakes the fpray, 
And fafcinated falls the ferpent's prey! 
So our fond Mother, fetal tale to tell, 
From Virtue fwerv'd, and fix'd the human Hell ! 



And 



( 8 ) 
And fore I ween, her haplefs fate nor checks 
The mad career, that ruins half her fex ; 
Who bafely plunge thro' ev'ry foul degree, 
Though ruins damns both Ligonier and Lee, 

That angel purity, that luftre new, 
Which with fweet La^ura's years and beauty grew ; 
That virgin whitenefs which the Virtues boaft, 
That forms the Cherub, and creates the Toaft, 
A fairer child nor blefs'd a mother's arms, 
No Hermit law her but admir'd her charms! 
So Heaven, to fuckle Kings did Lupa * move, 
Who, while they drew her milk, fhe fill'd with love : 



* Acta Laurentia, or Lupa, focklecl komvtus and kcmus, wh«n givcii- 
up to periih. 

For 
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Need and difciife at once attadt her cfaarmsj " . 
And the bafe-Sorn have acccls to'hd: arms! 
Stab'd by refleftion, and witli IiqiBir mad, 
Lewd wkh the lewdeft — ^worft among the bad !" 
Abandon'd, thoughtlefs, frantick and forlorn! 
To Camp, by mifcreant Soldiers, flie is torii : 
And if in life, one mifcreant is more great 
Than a^ Attorney ^'^ let the Soldier bet. 
Perfidious Leon I what infernal guft 
Could {Hr the rage of fo much favage lufl- — 



* There is nothing in this kingdom which wants fo much curtailing, 
cleaniing, wiping, and abolifhing, as the knaviih Tribe of Atcomtes. 
They are the wens, the blood-fuckers of Society ; the miile-toes of human 
vegetation, which feed on the fap of man ; the blots of the Law, and the 
diihonour of human nature. The Legillature cannot exert itfelf fo well, 
as by deanfing their Augean Stable : the work would be Herculean, but 
religioufly meritorious ! It is faid . London gorges twenty thoufand of 
thefe Monfters, between Pall-Mall and London-Street ! 

Hiccty occults egotnet vidh Tsk, Abelph. 

That 



That thou coul4lfe iobfr, cpojj 4cli|?'ratei prqve^ 
At once, thp p^in of ,|he. p»lreft l/ove? 
Rob the chafte, Cafe where ^U the Virtues ibki'd, 
Whec£_VEK)u» g4ye:aFwm, and Jove a Miad! 
Leave her in t^r^ her fallen ftate to moan, 
And weep, ^ike NioBE, hdi-felf to ftone. 

'Twas on a day, a brilliant, gay Review, 
When Peers, thro' dud' and gkiglbread, roll from Kew^ 
When City Ladies (corn hot tanning -Cms, 
To fee their Monarch, and to hear his guns; 
When Spldi^Sj ftifF as hedge-ftakes, upright ftand. 
And make us ftare, how they obey command ! 
Like game-cocks clip'd> but "not for war or fight, 
But juft to move, and voia^c a martial fight I 

Their 



( " ) 

Their ears with powder fill'd, as well as guns^ • ' - 

And fierce to face all evils — but their 0ims r 
To pleafe the little Princes of the Court, 

And make for Peers and Pickpockets fome iport. ^ 

On fuch a Day, feduc'd by luft and whim, 
The giddy, haplefe Laura brbke her limb I 
In all the pangs, the agonies of pain,. 
She to St. George' s^ tlo^ital was ta'en ^ 
An- amputation was at once applied ; 
A fever follow' d — and the Wanton diedf 

Ah I wretched Hate, for fallen Beauty here I .7 

Her bed, at once her cradle arid her bier I 
Plac'd in a miferable'Ward of Woes, ^ ' 

Where Sin «nd Sicknefe are n<> longer foes ; 

But 



( '5 > 

But colleagu'd, ftalk in ghaftly pride the room. 

And fweep from ev'ry cheek its rofy bloom; 

Proud to deftroy, and enmlous to tear 

The wretch from life, in all the cloud of Care. 

This was a viftory Death could never name^ 

But the Fiend trembled both with joy and fliame : 

To him 'twas Fame I and Fever, ever true. 

Tied round his bony fconce a wreath of yew ; 

Which he in triumph, like a Vi£tor, wore. 

And on a label this fiid Diflich bore : 

« Though once the Toaft of all the Routs and Drums, 

« At laft, to this complexion Chloe comes 1" 

Thofe eyes now clos'd, which luftre gave thefpheres. 
Drew from the hardeft hearts, the trueft tears : 

E The 



( M ) 

The (kilful Surgeon, as his rounds he took, 
Caft on her pale, dead Corfe, a moumflil look— 
'Twas Pity ftop'd him ! to devote a tear 
Upon the faireft Sifter's timelefs bier. 
Alas ! tho' blanch'd the rofes of her> youth, 
He faw the whiteft Teeth adorn'd her mouth ; 
He turn'd — -he pity'd ib much Beauty dead. 
But for the Teeth — fever'd the lovely Head ! 
In vain her brilliant Beauties fiied and fpoke. 
To fpare their Miftrefs this laft tragick ftroke. 
So Fletcher,* brutal, infolent, and mean, 
Smil'd on the Axe that butcher'd-ScoTiA's Queen ! 

* Dr. Fletcher, Dean of Peterborough, at the unhallowed and unjuft Ex- 
ecution o( Mary Queen of Scots, behaved with an infolence and a bruta- 
lity, that ihocked her moft inveterate foes, and. even the vulgar fpedtators. 
When Men of the Church plunge into Politics, they too generally overaft 
. their parts ; for, while he meant to infult the dying Queen, he infulted 
more the Religion he pretended to profefs, and the wicked Sovereign 
whom he meanly flattered. — Stuart's Life of Mary ^eeti of Scots. 

The 



(, »5 ) 

Th/Jbeauteous Heisid was cleans' d, and ev'ry eye 
That faw the Skui.l, beftow'd the dead a fighl 

Among the reft, the faithlefs Leon came, 
For Leon to the Sciences, had claim — 
The Skull he gaz'd on ! and the Teeth admir'd ; 
Pi£tur'd her. living charms, and them defir'd: 
With rapture dwelt upon her tempting mouth, 
And call'd on Heav'n, to. give new breath, new youth ! 
The Tyrian Artift thus his work furvey'd. 
And wifli'd in life the Form his ikill had made. 
Jove with attention heard Pigmalion's* vow ; 
Now fliew'd his wrath on his high fronted brow. 
Could Gods, Creators of the Human Race, 
Behold the Spoiler of fuch perfe£t Grace, 

♦ Roi de Chyprc, Ji^aht fait une bdle Statue, en devint amoureux* 
jufqu' au point de prier Venus dc I'animer, afin qu'il en put faire fa femme. 
If obtint Vefkdt de fa priere. 

I Nor 



( i6 ) 

Nor fhew their wjrath ; when Heaven itfelf defign'\ 
The Maid, an Angel pattern to Mankind ? 

Still fix'd, attentive, Leon ftood,, and prais'd^ 
And grew the more impaffion'd as he gaz'd ; 
Zealous he draws the Story from the Seer, 
While horrour upon hoiTour ftrikes the ear ! 
At laft, unable to fupport the wound, 
He prays, he raves, • he daflies on the ground I 
Confeffes all the fin, his guilt, the crime; 
Reverts his thoughts to that unhallow'd time,, 
And pious invocates the Gods, to (pare 
The Man of Folly, and the Wretch of Care I 

Ye Powers above, who rule the fate of Man, 
Who fliorten, or extend his vital ipan; 

Who 



-••1 
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Who give to Angels the poor Wretch in truft^ 
Raife his mean clay, or mix it with the duft ; 
Who help his reafon, or pervert his mind, 
Make him the Firft, or meaneft of Mankind f 
Who fave him, fliding on a fea of ice, 
On Folly's Ikaits, the Ijwrt of ev'ry Vice ; 
Who teach him Truth and Virtue to adore, 
And, little lefs than Angel, make him morel 
Who give him Confidence, and focial Love, 
And, above all, that Faith which Saints approved- 
Snatch him from Earth, with lifted hands and eyeis^ 
And make the Man a glory to the ikies r 
Hear the contrition of a fuppHant Son, 
Your mercy Ipare him, and your will be done l 



Ye rural Maids, with artlefs manners blefs'd,. 
In Linen, Lavender, and Virtue drefs'd, 

F Attend 



( »9 > 
Attend with mc. this haplefs Fair-One's ihrine ; 
And if you're mov'd with -one impafliori'd Line, 
Sooth her poor Chdl with an unfeigned tear, 
And from her fall, O learn to guard your Ear, 
That Flattery's poiTon may not enter there. 
And lead to ruin one as good and fair ! 
What heart's fo hard, - that won't fome feeling fliow 
To Leon's perjury^ and Laura's woe ? 
Learn from her melan<?ho1y, fetal end, 
To fliun the f Jatterer, and approve the fViend : 
And if the Stor^ which your Poet tells. 
Touches the painted breads of Modern Belles, 
Well is he paid for all his time and care, 
To fave from Ruin one unthinking Fair ! 




N 



I S. 
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